2                         LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF

ordinary how long a man may look among the crowd without
discovering the face of a friend, but it is no less true. Mr,
Nickleby looked and looked till his eyes became sore as his heart,
but no friend appeared; and when, growing tired of the search, he
turned his eyes homeward, he saw very little there to relieve his
weary vision. A painter, who has gazed too long upon some glar-
ing colour, refreshes his dazzled sight by looking upon a darker
and more sombre tint; but everything that met Mr. Niekleby's
gaze wore so black and gloomy a hue, that he would have been
beyond description refreshed by the very reverse of the contrast.

At length, after five years, when Mrs. Nickleby had presented
her husband with a couple of sons, and that embarrassed gentle-
man, impressed with the necessity of making some provision for his
family, was seriously revolving in Ms mind a little commercial
speculation of insuring his life next quarter-day, and then falling
from the top of the Monument by accident, there came one morn-
ing, by the general post, a black-bordered letter to inform him
how his uncle, Mr. Ralph Nickleby, was dead, and had left him
the bulk of his little property, amounting in all to live thouKwid
pounds sterling.

As the deceased had taken no further notice of his nephew in
his lifetime, than sending to his eldest boy (who had been
christened after him, on desperate speculation) a silver spoon
in a morocco case, which as he had not too much to eat with it,
seemed a kind of satire upon his having been born without that
useful article of plate in his mouth, Mr. Godfrey Nickleby could
at first scarcely believe the tidings thus conveyed to him. On
further examination, however, they turned out to be strictly
correct The amiable old gentleman, it seemed, had intended to
leave the whole to the Eoyal Humane Society, and had indeed
executed a will to that effect; but the Institution having been
unfortunate enough, a few months before, to save the life of a
poor relation to whom he paid a weekly allowance of three shillings
and sixpence, he had in a fit of very natural exasperation, revoked
the bequest in a codicil, and left it all to Mr, Godfrey Nickleby;
with a special mention of his indignation, not only against the
society for saving the poor relation's life, but against the poor
relation also, for allowing himself to be saved.

With a portion of this property Mr, Godfrey Nickleby pur-
chased a small farm near Dawlish, in Devonshire, whither he
retired with his wife and two children, to live upon the beat
interest he could get for the rest of his money, and the little pro-
duce he could raise from his land. The two prospered so well
together that, when he died, some fifteen years after thfc period.